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Four places in my room

I can't sit still

I can't shake this uncomfortability

Four days of depression

Never leaving my box

I'm on the worst schedule thus far

I can't shake you by myself

I can't eat by myself

I can't watch you live your life

I can't care by myself

I can't wait for you by myself

I can't stay up by myself

Not like it matters

I can't bare all of this selfishness

*When That Someone Doesn't Care*
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You can easily say no

To my existence

You can easily say no

But you love the attention

You love for me

To grovel at your need

*Always By Her Window*

I'm tired of my love

Sounding like

A heartbreak song

Situational knowingness

Don't you see these words

Reflecting things

About yourself

I won't outright say

I like you

*She's More Unaware Than Need Be*

This band of hope won't make it

With just me

A lack of romance in these lyrics

Heartbreak is all I can release

*Solo Act*

––––––––
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We're adults with kid hearts

*We're Crushing On Other Ppl*

Does it make you feel special

Knowing I can't have you

I'm better at crushing me

Than you are

Though I allow you more entry

Saturday's I keep wasting

Sometimes...

This is how

I feel

From your pain

*Jolts To My Dead Heart*

Within her skin

I'd like to be

Though I'll settle for the loneliness

Of my own flesh

For now...

*I Wish 2 Be A Part Of You*

I'm better at wanting you

From a distance

Sex next to my guitar

Touching you feels like

My guitar strings.

Confident in the songs we make

You've got a rhythm in your voice

Echoing, the bed we lay

*Songs With You*

I'm not the type to be himself

Sober

It's either drunk or Faded

Ativan or weed

Sometimes both...

I'm in need

Since you're no longer

A need...

My favorite time of day

Is whenever you wake up

*I'm Not A Morning Or Night Person*

I want a date with you...

Some time to remember

Ice cold looks, Ms.December

Let the snow from your body

Melt away on mine

*Winter's Arrival*

I want a date with you...

Some time to remember

Ice cold looks, Ms.December

Let the snow from your body

Melt away on mine

*Winter's Arrival*

I'm handicapped

By my mental nature

So much disconnect

From the world around me

I wanna tell you

Something so sweet

I kissed you

Though in this dream

You were the one asleep

I faced my fears

You smiled

In your sleep

*Painting A Dream*

Bad with your rules

I can't stay away from you

I get inspired by you

Teenage thoughts over you

Wrong doings over you

I'm inspired by you

In your house, in your room

Six a.m. kisses on you

Not enough of my attention on you

Reminiscing, mixing and wishing you

*Imaginary Memories*
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I can't wait to show you

How much I deserve you

Never could get you on the phone

Never could be your 4am inspiration

Never could be by myself

When you were online

Always had to be

The second to say goodnight

Never wanting to rest at night

Thinking you would wake up

And realize something different

Centuries away,

You still can't be the same entity

Centuries away from now

Should your spirit be more caring

Could I carefully ask

What forever means to you

*Centuries Away*

These purple flames

Around my devil

What is it again that you said to me

Before you burned me away

*My Eyes Exist In Your Memories*

I can't tell her how much

I need her

Then she'll know

How weak I really am

*Stuck In My Favorite Hoodie*

Small talk for like two minutes

Facetime, I'm about to end it

I'm more interested in you

Than what I normally am

You're home alone to begin with

I'll be at your home, in a minute

Momentarily I'm inspired

Instead of insecure

Making me feel like chances exist

With you, I'm broken in desperation

Pieces scattered from our separation

Body so green lit, body so soaked in bliss

Ready for whatever

Can we do whatever

Can we feel like everything

You post on your private page

*11:29 Jitters*
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